Love Is nearer death.
Prove that I lie.

XI
HIS CONFIDENCE
UNDYING love to buy
I wrote upon
The corners of this eye
All wrongs done.
What payment were enough
For undying love?
1 broke my heart in two
So hard I struck.
What matter"? for I know
That out of rock,
Out of a desolate source,
Love leaps upon its course.
XII
LOVE'S LONELINESS
OLD fathers, great-grandfathers,
Rise as kindred should.
If ever lover's loneliness
Came where you stood,
Pray that Heaven protect us
That protect your blood.
The mountain throws a shadow^
Thin is the moon's horn;
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